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Kimberley, the diamond city, defended by a small garrison
under Colonel Kekewich, was already invested. Cecil Rhodes
had thrown himself into the place by the last train that could
get through the Boer lines, and the enemy were eager to
capture the mines and the one man they hated most in South
Africa. To the far north of Cape Colony, on the western
frontier of the Transvaal, Major Baden-Powell with a
miscellaneous force of Border Police and volunteers held
Mafeking as a point of vantage, and he also was hard pressed
by the enemy, under Cronje at first and then under Snyman,
who sat round to starve him out. General Buller's own plan
of campaign had been altered by the new circumstances that
had arisen since his departure from England.

To save the prestige of the Empire, it seemed necessary to
secure the safety of the three besieged towns. It meant the
breaking up of the Army Corps. As soon as its sections
arrived at Table Bay, in a constant procession of great
transports, some were hurried off to the Orange River, under
Lord Methuen, for the relief of Kimberley, General Gatacre
and others were detailed for the defence of Cape Colony
against an invasion from the Orange Free State, and Duller
himself, going round by Durban, advanced to Willow Grange
on the road to Ladysmith.

General Methuen was the first to come in touch with the
enemy in the new chapter of the war. Two ranges of hills
lay between him and Kimberley, and the ridges were lined
with Boer sharpshooters, whose rifles commanded the plains
below. Trenches seamed the hillsides in all directions, and
in them, perfectly concealed, lay the rough, uncouth men in
farmers' garb, who, though they knew but little of soldiering
from a European point of view, had been crack shots from
earliest boyhood, Their grim old General, Cronje, had posted
his artillery behind the kopjes where it would be difficult for
our guns to reach them, and under their muzzles there were
more deep trenches carefully concealed by the low, blue bush
of the veldt As yet Lord Methuep kpew not the task that